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bleeding flesh, over which a young boy hangs sobbing,
trying his best to help the wounded. Others are falling
around us ... we run on and on ... and at last we are
near the caves of Korem which will shelter us from the
Azebu bullets and the aeroplanes.
On a range of hills, covered with bush, there are tukuls
and the characteristic small properties of the Ethiopians,
surrounded by palisades. Farther off on a small mountain
there is a larger property kept more tidily. It belongs to
the local skum. I run down the hill and on towards the
slope where the caves are dug.
At my feet, until lost to view, spreads the valley inhabited
by the terrible Azebu Galla. It is time I reached my
refuge—two planes are already flying over me. . . .
I found there Dedjazmatch Wodaju, who was wounded
in the battle of Shelikot-Antalo and who was acting as
governor of Korem now. Ras Getatchu was also there,
he, too, slightly wounded.
It was three o'clock in the afternoon. I was offered food,
after which I stretched myself out. My body felt as if it
were broken in pieces.
I was woken by the noise of a quarrel.
At first I could not understand what it was all about,
but quickly it all became clear.
The cave had filled up with soldiers who were taking
everything that came to hand. A clumsy movement over-
turned the lamp which stood on one of the cases ... an
echo of broken glass.
The quarrelling, the blows, the theft of everything in this
narrow place, illuminated by the sinister spread of the
smoking petrol from the lamp. . . . These promised to end
in something nasty. The soldiers shattered the locks of
the cases and stuffed their pockets with cartridges.
Someone found a box of thalers. The whole mob
dropped on it with a fearful scuffling and shouting.
Two Galla soldiers who had seen me, the only European
there, threw themselves upon me and before I had time
to move shoved their hands into my pockets shouting—
"Silver! Revolver!"
I gave them a little rough treatment. They fell and were
lost in the confusion. I threw myself out of the cave.

